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1 . Chapter 1 : The Attack 

The night was quiet, though teeming with the life of the nocturnal 
creatures. The peaceful, humble, untouched, forested island rested 
without disturbance, until a whoosh from the group of dragons above. 
Night furies, they were hunting birds along with small and large 
mammals. It was just after breeding season, so most females had their 
children with them, whilst the males hunted. The pack was soon under 
siege by a nearby Viking ship, their kind was the biggest prize of 
the time period. 

A Night Fury mother, Helga, clutched to her young daughter, Pyra, 
bracing for attack. The females and children were hidden safely in 
the treeline, however. Vikings still shot and killed them with 
ballistas and bows. 

"I will always love you, no matter what happens." Helga said, 
affectionately holding the hatchling in her claws. 

"I love you too." Replied Pyra, having a bad feeling what was to 
happen next . 

Helga licked Pyra with the same love and care as she did when she was 
a newborn. 

Seconds later, a blast from the ship pierced Helga 's abdomen, her 
limp, dead body dropped from the sky, letting go of Pyra lifelessly, 
who dropped with her. Pyra knew she had to survive, so she attempted 



to fly, ignoring the fact she hadn't come of age. She used her overly 
large wings to move her toward a nearby branch, she successfully 
caught unto the branch, pulled herself up, and looked down to the 
forest floor, mourning the death of her kina€ 1 


2 . Chapter 2 : Survival of the Fittest 

The next morning Pyra knew she had to find shelter. Fall and Winter 
will quickly approach, so she had to find something to live in. She 
looked around to see, what's this? An empty nest sitting in a large 
branch in the tree in front of her. There was only one problem, there 
was a large space in between the two with no trees. After her 
horrible flying skills of the night before, she decided to cross the 
gap between the two trees by attempting to glide on her wings, for 
pract ice . 

She barely missed the branch, she would've fallen if she hadn't 
wrapped her tail around a smaller segment of the branch as she fell. 
She pulled herself up to see a cozy nest, woven together with twigs, 
leaves, stems, even a bowstring that must've been dropped by a 
Viking. There were even beds with bird tuft padding. 

"Oh yes." She thought as she curled up in the largest of the bird 
tuft beds. She hadn't slept the night before, so she fell into a deep 
sleep almost instantly. 


3. Chapter 3: New Family 

The mother bird. Pond, quickly and cheerfully flittered with her 
three children, Thistlewit, Olga, and Bogscum, riding on her back. 

She had fresh worms in her mouth and grubs between her short bird 
talons. Pond was a sparrow, a single mother who was very sociable and 
hospitable. The three slowly landed in their nest, only to shriek in 
horror at the beast inside. Since Pyra was only a child, she fit 
comfortably in the large nest, with room to spare. She was sleeping 
still with smoke billowing from her nostrils. She had a calm little 
smile on her face as she slept. 

"What is it. Mother?" asked the curious Thistlewit. 

"Can I touch it?" BogScum asked with a mischievous grin. 

Pond didn't know what to think, she knew Night Furies were native, 
but almost extinct. If she threw out this orphaned hatchling, it 
could mean the fate of the species. 

"No, you can't touch it, Bogscum. This is a..." She hesitated. "Rare 
bird." She finished, trying to hide the truth from her children, 
since dragons ate birds. 

"It's weird looking, where are it's feathers? Why is smoke coming out 
of it's face? Mother, is this a dragon? Like in the stories?" Asked 
Olga, she had to blow the cover. 

"Yes Olga, it is a dragon." Pond said as Olga gasped and hid behind 
her mother. 


"What do we do?" Olga asked fearfully. 



"We are going to keep it. It obviously needs a home, so this dragon 
is part of the family now." Pond said, she handled that 
well . 

"WHAT?!" shouted the three birds. 

"Why? Dragons eat us, it could eat us in our sleep!" Olga shouted to 
her mother with a fearful shake in her voice. 

"Because, dear children, you must learn that all creatures are equal, 
and that we must help even our most feared enemies in their time of 
need." Pond replied. "We shall welcome this dragon with welcoming 
wings." She continued her speech. 

"Well, I guess that's really nice. I wonder if it's hungry?" 
Thistlewit replied quietly. 

The peeps stepped back in fear of the Night Fury. Even Bogscum, the 
bravest of the three, stood with his sisters. Pond approached the 
Night Fury with caution... Only to see it's eyes blink open... 

Pyra was surprised by the bird staring at her. Her eyes grew wide, 
she jerked her head up and perked her ear flaps in alert. 

"It's ok. I am Pond, and you are?" Asked the bird. 

"Pyra. Is this your nest? I'm sorry for intruding, I should just 
leave now." Pyra replied, standing up. 

Even though Pyra was a child, she still loomed over Pond, which 
frightened the children even more. 

"Sit." Pond ordered. Pyra sat according to command. 

"Where are your parents?" Pond asked. 

"Dead." Pyra replied with tears in her eyes. 

"Would you like to live with us?" Pond offered. 

"I shouldn't mess up your beautiful family, you don't have to do 
anything, my safety shouldn't be important." Pyra answered. 

"No, you need to survive. You are going to live here until you can 
sustain your living." Pond replied to Pyra's answered. 

"I can sustain myself." 

"No, you can't. You'll die and I'm not going to let that happen. I 
have a question for you, Pyra. Do you have any 
siblings ? " 

"No . " 

"Meet your new siblings then, Thistlewit, Olga, and Bogscum." 

The three little birds began to quake. 

"Would you like dinner?" 



"No, thank you. 


"Are you sure, we're starting flying tomorrow, you'll need your 
strength . " 

"Alright, I'll have a little." 

Pyra was confused by the birds' culture. Back in her group, she 
couldn't fly until a year later. She thought of the future flying 
lessons as early practice rather than lessons. Pond laid a large grub 
in front of her. Pyra looked down in disgust, it looked just as gross 
as an eel. 

"Eat up." Pond said. 

The birds dug into their bugs with delight, as Pyra sat staring at 
her food. She finally decided to try it. She gulped it down loudly, 
she then shuddered at the taste and the texture of the thing. 

The sky darkened and the creatures of the night began their usual 
nighttime rhapsodies. She curled on the floor of the nest, since the 
tuft she was previously sleeping on was Pond's, and looked out to a 
purple summer sky, where glittering stars were scattered about. She 
slowly fell asleep, feeling a little better after the hospitality of 
the birds. 


4. Chapter 4: Flying Lessons 

The next morning Pyra skipped breakfast, she didn't want to be the 
one barfing worms off the side of the nest. Back in her group, the 
other dragons used to laugh at her wings, they were considered 
abnormally large in her pack, she could only imagine how large they 
were compared to the birds. Thistlewit, Olga, Bogscum and Pyra all 
lined up on the edge of the nest. Pond flew out to the open forest 
air in front of them, ready to instruct. 

"Ok, guys. Today is our first flying lesson, today is the day you all 
spread your wings and fly for real! All you have to do is fly out to 
me and back." Pond explained. 

Pond called out each bird's name. Thistlewit was first, doing the 
bare minimum of doing exactly what was ordered. Then Olga, who did a 
nice corkscrew halfway through. Then Bogscum, who did a sloppy flip, 
trying to match Olga's natural expertise. Bogscum decided to stick 
around for Pyra's lesson, he stood on the edge of the nest beside 
Pyra, but a little too close for a baby dragon. Pyra spread her wings 
carefully, before they got to their full length, her wing nudged 
Bogscum and almost knocked him off the nest. Bogscum was easily 
enraged and was already upset of Pyra's intrusion, so he quickly 
retaliated with the comment: 

"Hey, watch the wings, freak! You're gonna get us all killed!" 

Bogscum shouted angrily. 

Pond looked to Pyra, who was obviously hurt by the remark, to see if 
she would defend herself. Pyra sat still with an expressionless face. 
Pond glared at Bogscum for being such a bad host. 



"Pyra, we'll finish this later." Pond said gently to her. Pyra nodded 
slowly and stayed quietly. 


5. Chapter 5: Nighttime Flight 

Pyra skipped dinner after that. She wasn't sure about the birds 
anymore. It wasn't just the remark, it was more than that, she didn't 
deserve their hospitality and her presence caused fear and 
unhappiness in the hearts of her "siblings". She felt like she was 
messing everything up. The floor of the nest was hard and spiky that 
night, the twigs poking out made it uncomfortable. She wrapped her 
wings around her body as a blanket and used her tail flaps to cover 
her face as she silently cried. She missed her mom, she missed the 
juicy halibut her father brought back. Pyra's stomach rumbled loudly, 
it wanted food, but a few worms and a grub didn't agree with her, and 
she couldn't fish, her stomach would have to wait. 

"Pyra." A voice called her. It was Pond. 

Pyra woke with a snort. "Say no more. I'll leave tomorrow." 

"That's not why I'm here." Pond replied. 

"Then why did you wake me up in the middle of the night?" Pyra 
asked . 

"I wanted to talk to you." Pond answered. 

"Talk away." 

"How are you enjoying your stay?" 

"Not very much." 

"Why so?" 

"I don't belong here. The food is not for me, I cause fear in your 
children. I nearly killed one of them today. Pond. Do you expect me 
to be happy about that?" 

"No, I do not, but I still have hope for you." 

"You shouldn't. I'm a born killer of your kind. I have literally 
eaten your kind. I'm a danger, you must be crazy not to see 
that . " 

"Oh, then I must be mad. When I saw you asleep in my bed yesterday, I 
knew you were distressed. I knew I had to help you, I wouldn't throw 
you out . " 

"You know. Pond, your children must be the luckiest in the world to 
have you . " 

"Now for what I really came for." 

"And what is that?" 


"A flying lesson. 



They climbed out unto the branch holding the nest, it looked pretty 
sturdy. Pyra and Pond sat on the edge. 


"You're a big one, aren't you?" Pond giggled warmly. 

"Yes, it would've been better if I was born small." Pyra 
replied . 

"You may feel insecure now, but your new siblings will get to know 
you and think differently. They are just a little intimidated." Pond 
said . 

"Are you intimidated by me?" Pyra asked. 

"At first, yes. Then I saw you were in need and I saw your potential 
and I got over it." Pond answered. 

Pond flew out in the open, a little farther then the distances flown 
by the peeps . 

"Do you remember what to do?" Pond shouted, so Pyra could hear from 
the distance. 

"Of course!" Pyra shouted back happily. 

"Then let's see those wings of yours!" Pond yelled back 
excitedly . 

Pyra confidently flared the full length of her wings, they were ten 
times the length of Pond and nine times the height, and Pyra was only 
a child. Pond gasped in awe at how large and beautiful her adopted 
daughter truly was. 

"Come on!" Pond beckoned, she wanted to learn more. 

Pyra jumped from the branch and dived down. Pond looked down in 
worry, only to be blown away as Pyra shot up past her at full speed. 
Pond flew up to where Pyra stopped, she was hovering with glee, and 
her powerful wings blew tempest-like winds. 

"Well, I never thought you had that in you." Pond said 
breathlessly . 

"I have actually never flown like this before." Pyra 
replied . 

"You've flown before?" Pyra asked in surprise, even though her flying 
skills definitely didn't seem natural. 

"Not really. On the night my parents died, I had to glide unto a 
branch to survive, my mother was shot and she let go of me so I 
glided over to a branch, which happened to be across from yours." 

Pyra answered, retelling the story. 

"I see. Can you get down?" Pond asked. 

"Of course! Do you want a ride down?" Pyra asked happily. 

"Maybe later." Pond replied with a smile. 



A large whoosh as Pyra dived back down to the branch, the branch 
shook when she landed. Followed by Pond, who landed with a permanent 
smile of awe on her face. Pyra folded her wings, which emphasized her 
scrawny, starved body. 

"Are you intimidated now?" Asked Pyra. 


"Of course not, I love you no matter what you are." Pond 
replied . 


"Thanks." Pyra smiled. "Good night!" Pyra hopped perkily off to bed, 
shaking the branch with her weight. 


Truth was. Pond was intimidated a little. Not so much by her 
strength, but her beauty. After the flight. Pond saw Pyra 
differently. Underneath the depressed, unhealthy insecure dragon was 
a body of pure beauty and power, and Pond wished to show this beauty 
to her children. 


6. Chapter 6: The Fishing Trip 

Pyra shook Pond excitedly, she was happy that someone finally 
understood her, someone who was willing to be her friend. Pond stayed 
up most of the night thinking about Pyra and their flight together, 
so she needed rest. Pond decided to wake up anyway. 

"Are you going to go get worms now?" asked Thistlewit. 

"Yes, and Pyra is coming with me." Pond replied proudly. 

"Wait, what?" Pyra asked quizzically, surprised by the words 
spoken . 

"Since when did Pyra become your favorite child?" Bogscum asked 
raising his voice. 

"Bogscum, you know I don't pick favorites." Pond said calmly, hugging 
him . 

"I think it's great Pyra is being accepted in our family." Thistlewit 
added . 

Olga was just waking up. "What's going on?" She asked 
sleepily . 

"Pyra is helping get our worms!" Thistlewit informed Olga. 

"What?! Don't do that! She'll flatten them, or scare them away!" Olga 
shouted . 

" Well, she is going anyway. Try to behave while we're gone." Pond 
said as she flew off. Pyra walked out of the nest and up the 
tree . 

"Ha, Pyra can't even fly!" Bogscum taunted with a laugh. 


"What good is a flightless dragon? ! " Olga said, laughing with 
him. 



"She would fly if you didn't embarrass her yesterday!" Thistlewit 
shouted, defending the dragon. 

Pyra climbed up to the top of the tree, where Pond was waiting. 

"Are you ready?" Pond asked. 

"Yes, very." Replied Pyra. 

Pond began to fly in the direction of the worm area, a lake that was 
a few feet from their tree. Followed by the large wingbeats of Pyra, 
they remained out of sight until they were far enough from the nest. 
Pond didn't want the hatchlings to be afraid of Pyra's large 
figure . 

"So, do you like flying?" Asked Pond, who was flying around Pyra's 
monstrous wings. 

"I love it! I was scared after what Bogscum said, but you showed me 
how amazing it is!" Pyra replied, she was still in a very good 
mood . 

"Let me tell you how to get worms..." Pond started. 

"Wait, I'm ACTUALLY getting worms? I thought I would just watch from 
afar." Pyra interrupted. 

"Why on Earth would you think that?" Pond asked with a 
smile . 

"Because of what Olga said, I would scare them away! I certainly 
wouldn't CATCH any." 

"Well, let me tell you a secret, you will be doing something 
different, instead of worms." 

"Let me guess, watching?" 

"Very funny, but no. You'll be fishing in the nearby lake!" 

"What? Who will show me?" 

"I will." 

"You don't fish though." 

"How hard can it be?" 

They stopped on the shore of the lake near the worm area. Pyra looked 
around, the forest floor looked different than it did from the air. 
She explored her surroundings as Pond caught worms and piled them on 
a large leaf. 

"Now, let's begin fishing." Pond said before she turned around to see 
the gruesome thing Pyra was looking at. 

It had an uncanny resemblance to Pyra, it basically was her, except 
way larger. Pond watched as Pyra curled her tail around herself, then 
flipped it over to a birthmark roughly the same shape as a crescent 
moon on her right tail flap. She didn't know what Pyra was doing 



until she noticed that the larger dragon had the same mark too... It 
was Pyra's mother. 

"I'm so sorry, Pyra. I shouldn't have taken you here, we should go 
home." Pond said to Pyra, who sat head low, ears down, tail curled 
around her and tears in her eyes. 

"No, we need to have a burial." Pyra said, choked up. 

Pyra took the large body by the tail and dragged into the lake, 
watching it sink peacefully. Pyra began to burst into tears. 

"I love you. Mom. I miss you." Pyra choked with large sobs. 

Pond approached Pyra, not sure what to do in the situation. Then, she 
thought that Pyra would want support from her, so she walked over and 
hugged her leg, which was closest to her and the only thing she could 
wrap her wings around besides her tail. Pyra looked down at the small 
creature hugging her. She sucked up her tears. 

"Let's go fishing." Pyra said. 

Pond was surprised by how quickly Pyra transitioned from mourning to 
playful. What was a sad moment soon became childish banter between 
Pond and Pyra. They tried unusual fishing techniques with trial and 
error. They would tease each other playfully and laugh at their 
failures, eventually, Pyra's Night Fury instinct showed her the way. 
Pyra caught multiple fish and ate them in a single gulp, and barfed 
up a few to show friendship. 

"How are you doing that? I thought you didn't have any teeth!" Pond 
said . 

"Oh, but I do. Look closely." Pyra answered, opening her mouth. 

For a while it was gums until sharp, white fangs popped out and bit 
into another fish. Retractable teeth, that actually somewhat scared 
Pond . 

"Are you full? I have to take these worms to the others." Pond said, 
gesturing to the nest. 

"Yes, very." Pyra replied. 

"Can you take me there?" Pond asked. 

"Of course! Climb on!" Pyra answered excitedly. 

Pond climbed on Pyra's back, one talon with the worms, the other 
holding onto Pyra's dorsal scales. Pyra spread her wings, then shot 
into the air like a bullet. Pond obviously couldn't handle Pyra's 
speed . 

"SLOW DOWN!" Pond shouted. The wind whistling in their ears. 

"Ok!" Pyra responded to command and slowed to a peaceful glide above 
the trees. 


Pond watched in awe as she felt the wispy clouds just above them. She 
looked down to see the beautiful forest, their home, the dark green 



conifers, hiding multiple creatures, the lake, a burial ground and 
fishing spot, and of course, the snowy regions of the island just on 
the northern horizon. Pyra fascinated Pond, but she ignored her 
thoughts as she watched the beautiful scenery. Pond looked at Pyra, 
who was enjoying the scenery as well. 

"You know, Pyra. I think you're beautiful." Pond broke the 
silence . 

"Really?" Pyra answered meekly, lightly perking her ear 
flaps . 

"Well, don't get a big head, but I think you're amazing." Pond 
said . 

"Believe me, outcasts never get too confident, especially with people 
like Bogscum." Pyra responded. 

"He'll come around, but you know what I've always thought? That the 
outcasted ones are the most beautiful." Pond stated warmly. 

"Why is that?" 

"Because they are humble. Looks and abilities are one thing, but when 
they don't know their own beauty, it just makes them more lovable I 
guess . " 

The rest of the flight was in silence. It wasn't long before they 
stopped at the nest, and landed away from the sight of the other 
birds. Pyra climbed up to the nest with Pond beside her. 

"Breakfast is served." Pond said happily. 

"How did "big wings" do on the trip?" Bogscum asked with a 
giggle . 

"She did amazing actually." Pond replied. 

The rest of the day was flying lessons and eating for the birds, 
whilst Pyra watched from a distance. Pyra spent every night with 
Pond, learning the way of the dragon, or at least Pond's version of 
it. Pyra soon waxed strong in wisdom, strength and spirit and stayed 
humble as the years went by... 


7 . Chapter 7 : The Stakeout 
Many years later... 

Pyra was now older, she was much larger, around the size of a full 
grown Night Fury. Along with her "siblings" who were also fully grown 
and about the same size as their mother. The other birds never 
accepted Pyra and still thought of her as a "flightless" dragon. Most 
of the birds had already left the nest, but they were visiting. Pyra 
still went on fishing trips with Pond over the years, which baffled 
the three birds. 

"How is she doing this?" Asked Bogscum. 

"I don't know, she must be a very talented walker and climber." Olga 



guessed, birds weren't the smartest species in the forest. 

"I guess so." Thistlewit agreed. "However, it isn't good that you 
kept her from flying all these years." 

"Whatever Thistlewit, you're just scared of her so you're being nice 
Something is up with Pyra, and I'm gonna find out. " BogScum said. 
"Who's with me?" 

"I am! We should have a stakeout!" Olga shouted. 

"Excuse me, but I resent Bogscum's accusation, I am not being nice 
out of fear! I am being nice out of selflessness, thank you! I will 
go on your stakeout just to learn about Pyra!" Thistlewit 
argued . 

"Ok. Suit yourself." Bogscum said sarcast ically . 

The same night, the three adult birds woke up to see Pyra and Pond 
gone, and sitting on a branch talking. Pyra was a hundred times or 
more bigger than the little sparrow, who was perched on her 
wing . 

"Look at that ... that .. beast ! I can't believe she actually let that 
thing live in our house for so long!" Bogscum whispered in 
disgust . 

"She really wasn't a problem, she always kind of stood in the 
backround." Thistlewit added. 

"You know, I have to agree with Thistlewit on this one, I only made 
fun of her to be cool, she didn't really do anything." Olga agreed t 
Thistlewit 's statement. 

They grew silent as they listened to Pond and Pyra's 
conversation . 

"I think you've gotten too big for our nest." Pond said. 

"Yes, I know. To be honest, I've already built a bigger nest for me 
to stay." Pyra replied calmly. 

"Where is this nest, is it far? Most of my babies are gone except 
Thistlewit and you, and I have to admit, I've been getting kind of 
fond of you over the years." Pond said. 

"Oh don't worry, it's only across the gap here. See? There it is." 
Pyra said, gesturing to the nest. 

Pond could see a large nest made of wood from a Viking shipwreck, 
with an extra large feather tuft bed. 

"Alright, that's all I needed to say to you. Are you ready for our 
midnight flight?" Pond asked. 

"Of course!" Pyra shouted excitedly. 

Pyra spread her wings out, they were still big for her, they were 
about 200 times the size of Pond. 



"Oh ... Valhalla . " The three birds gasped at her wings. 


Pyra lifted off with a loud WHOOSH and a big vibration on the branch, 
nearly knocking the nest off. The three siblings looked up to see 
Pyra soaring through the sky, doing tricks such as flips, whirlwinds 
and dives. 


8 . Chapter 8 : The Betrayal 

"I'm going to see this up close." BogScum said with a scowl as he 
flew out of the nest and attempted to fly up to Pyra's great 
height . 

Thistlewit noticed a dangerous weapon in his talons, a retractable 
dragon net. If he shot it at Pyra, it would most likely severely 
injure or kill her at this altitude. The two girls tried to cry out 
to Pond and Pyra, but they couldn't hear them. Bogscum flew closer 
and closer... Until he pushed Pond off the back of the dragon and 
shot the net at Pyra, who struggled to get free but couldn't. She was 
falling from the sky once more, like on the fateful night of her 
mother's death, she thought it was hers as well. 

Bogscum flew away before getting caught, but Pond, Olga and 
Thistlewit dived down to Pyra's aid... 


9. Chapter 9: Everything Changes 


Thistlewit and Olga flew near the large, injured beast, only to be 
scared off by an angry snarl. Pyra was angry with her "siblings" and 
she was angry at herself for trusting them and not taking caution of 
them, treating them as if they didn't have any ability to do 
something such as this. Pond flew over and aided Pyra without any 
anger . 

"Are you hurt?" Pond asked frenetically. 


"I fell from the air, I'm trapped in a net and my wing is mangled. Do 
I LOOK okay?!" Pyra roared. 


Pond tried a few times to lift the net off of Pyra, after she was 
free. Pond examined her. 


"Maybe it's just sprained or scraped, try to fly." Pond 
suggested . 


Pyra attempted to flap her wing only to roar in agony. She wasn't 
sure what was to happen. Her wing was broken. 


"I guess I have to stay down here until it heals." Pyra said. 


"That would be my best advice." Pond replied. Pyra and Pond gave long 
goodbyes and Pond flew back up to the nest. What they didn't know is 
that was the last time they'll see each other... 


Pyra had to find shelter once again, but it was difficult, so she 
blew flames in a circle and patted them down to make an outline. Then 
she made a makeshift bed out of leaves. She left her broken wing 
outstretched, the injury was uncomfortable to sleep with, but she 



managed. Pyra curled up and went to sleep... 


"Well, steal my cod. That IS a Night Fury!" Said a voice. 

"Thought they were all gone!" Hissed another. 

Pyra woke up to see two dragons approaching her. One was a fiery 
orange with black markings, two legs with long, hook-like claws. The 
rest of it's weight was held up by it's folded up wings, which had 
meathook claws on the end of them too. What Pond calls, a Monstrous 
Nightmare. The other she couldn't see until it came out of the 
backround like an uncamouflaged chameleon, a Changewing. She could 
tell by their body language, these dragons wanted to fight. 

"Say it isn't so, but imagine what credit we could get in the nest if 
we brought back a Night Fury for the queen!" The Monstrous Nightmare 
said . 

"Yes, her majesty LOVES the bodies of rare dragons for her 
collection!" Added the Changewing. 

"We'll be her majesty's favorites, Mezzie! Think about it..." The 
Monstrous Nightmare persuaded. 

"Mezzie and Tenuto, dubbed knights!" The Changewing 
predicted . 

"Let's get this over with." Tenuto, the Monstrous Nightmare sneered 
to Pyra. 

Pyra and Tenuto circled each other like boxers in the ring, claws 
outstretched, baring their teeth, snarling to each other. Tenuto made 
the first strike with a sharp fire blast. Pyra dodged his attack, 
then retaliated with a tackle, she bit into his neck with her 
vise-like jaws, a feature of her class. She then ran her claws down 
Tenuto 's back, leaving deep, bloody scrapes. What she didn't know, 
was the Nightmare's nasty habit. Tenuto lit himself on fire, severely 
burning Pyra, but his wounds kept him from fighting for much longer, 
so he sent in Mezzie, the Changewing. 

Mezzie sprayed acid across to Pyra, who exploded the acid ball into 
millions of harmless drops with a blast of purple fire. Mezzie 
camouflaged, snuck up on Pyra and grabbed her tail. The Changewing's 
claws ripped her left tail flap (Thankfully not her right one, which 
had the birthmark.), only to be finished off by Pyra, who not only 
injured, but killed Mezzie with a lethal scrape to the vitals. The 
Monstrous Nightmare grabbed the body by the tail and limped fearfully 
away. Pyra was a force to be reckoned with. 

Pond, who had been watching the fight, realized how crazy she was for 
befriending this beast. She was scared, and swore never to talk to 
the dragon again... Pyra was all alone... 


10. Chapter 10: The Encounter 

After fishing the next morning, Pyra decided to explore her new 
surroundings. She sniffed every tree, rock and feature, then marked 
her territory by licking it. A shadow flew over her... 



The black dragon flying overhead was watching intently at his rider, 
who was flying in front of him with his weird contraption, but he 
didn't complain, for weird contraptions were the one thing that kept 
him in the air. The dragon and his boy, the rider, began to drop in 
altitude, the dragon lunged after his rider, wrapped him in his wings 
and braced for the crash, which knocked down a lot of trees and made 
a lot of noise. 

Pyra heard the noise and quickly ran to the scene of the crash, it 
was in the little opening where her fishing spot and bed were. "Oh 
great" she thought. Pyra looked over the bushes to see a black 
dragon, another Night Fury. She was intrigued at this dragon, it laid 
there with it's wings wrapped around something. She decided to watch 
from a distance. The other Night Fury unwrapped his wings to reveal a 
man, a Viking, an enemy. 

"Did the dragon ... SAVE him?!" Pyra whispered to herself in shock. She 
silenced to listen to the new visitors. 

"Wow, all these years and you still haven't mastered your solo 
flying, bud!" The man bantered. 

What sounded like growling to the human was "I've been disabled for a 
while now what do you expect?" 

"Oh, quit pouting! We found another one bud! What do you think, maybe 
some Timberjacks in those woods, maybe a Whispering Death, 

Rumblehorn, Typhoomerang . Who knows, we may find another Night Fury." 
The man said. 

"I doubt it." The dragon warbled to it's rider. 

The man unfolded a large piece of paper and pulled out a stick. "What 
should we name it?" 

The dragon began to sniff a rock. 

"Smelly Rock, it is!" The man shouted writing down on what looked to 
be a map . 

The skies darkened as nighttime approached. The man and his dragon 
knew it wasn't safe to fly at night in unknown areas unless for 
emergencies . 

"Oh man. Toothless. Gobber's gonna kill me! We have that big feast 
tomorrow!" The man shouted. 

"Yep, rest in peace. Hiccup." The Night Fury known as Toothless 
sarcast ically warbled to the man, now known as Hiccup. 

Pyra giggled at Toothless' remark. Hiccup and Toothless fell asleep 
curled up next to each other, which was the perfect time for Pyra to 
examine the Night Fury, when it was asleep. 

Pyra stalked toward Toothless silently, though her injured wing 
dragged behind her, making noise and making it hard to move. The red 
on his tail caught her eye first, so she went to investigate the 
tail. It seemed that one part of his tail was mechanic, it must've 
come off at some point so they had to replace it with a prosthetic 
one. She sniffed the mechanisms more, and Toothless felt 



Toothless jerked up, which surprised Pyra, the dragons moved 
frenetically and their eyes met. They stood and stared at each other 
without movement. Hiccup woke to see the dragons staring each other, 
and he couldn't believe his eyes. 

"Toothless! Would you like to introduce me to your friend?" Hiccup 
said in awe. 

Toothless growled at his owner "One minute." He then turned to Pyra. 
"What's your name?" 

"Pyra." Pyra replied. 

"My name is-" Toothless said before interruption. 

"I know who you are." Pyra interrupted. 

"How long have you been here?" Toothless asked. 

"Forever." Pyra replied. 

"Are there others?" 

"No, unless you mean dead ones." 

"Oh. " 

"Another Night Fury ... this ... this is unbelievable! Oh Valka is going 
to be so happy!" Hiccup shouted happily. 

Pyra looked intently at the human, she was afraid of humans, and she 
wasn't sure if she should trust this one. 

"Don't be afraid, we will help you." Toothless cooed 
reassuringly . 

"I don't know what he said, but I'm guessing it's something good, so 
listen." Hiccup said, examining her. 

Hiccup counted a few scales, which calculated age (A trick learned 
from Valka . ) 

"Look bud! She's your age!" Hiccup shouted. 

He continued, noticing the mangled wing and ripped tail, along with 
the burns from the earlier fight. Also her unhealthy scrawniness from 
her upbringing had a permanent effect on her size, so she still was 
unhealthily skinny. 

"Oh, but she's in horrible condition. Broken wing, ripped tail, large 
burns, unhealthy scrawniness. She's not looking good. What do you 
say, take her back to Berk and fix her up?" Hiccup asked. 

Toothless obviously knew the answer, he nodded to Hiccup. 

"We leave at dawn." Hiccup said, going back to sleep. Toothless 
stayed up with Pyra. 



"So, what have you been doing here, all these years." Toothless 
asked . 


"Growing up, living life. Horrible as it is." Pyra replied. 

"Tell me everything." Toothless said. 

"Well, when I was a child, my pack was shot down by Vikings, 
including my family, so I was orphaned. However, I was accepted into 
a family of birds, all they had was bugs, so I kind of starved 
myself." Pyra began. 

"Which explains how skinny you are." Toothless added. 

"My "siblings" never accepted me. I always intimidated them, and my 
overly large wings made it hard to learn to fly without almost 
killing a sibling or being made fun of." Pyra continued. 

"Makes sense, we eat birds. How did you learn to fly then?" Toothless 
asked . 

"My adopted mother. Pond, loved me and we would go on flights 
together every night. But, my siblings stalked me a few days ago and 
trapped me in a net during a flight, I fell and broke my wing, I 
haven't heard from them since." Pyra explained. 

"Well, that explains that. You've been through quite something." 
Toothless said sympathetically. 

"There's more. I've been stuck on the ground ever since. Then, a 
Monstrous Nightmare and a Changewing came and fought me, which caused 
the burns and ripped tail." Pyra ended her brief biography. 

"Oh. How'd you get those dragons off your back?" 

"I killed the Changewing, and severely injured the Nightmare, and I 
hope to never have to taste dragon blood again." 

"Oh, I'm so sorry, but don't worry, it's different on Berk and we 
will help you . " 

"Thank you." 


11. Chapter 11: Welcome to Berk 
Hiccup made a wooden sling and placed the injured Pyra on it. 

"Are you ready to see Berk?" Hiccup asked excitedly. 

Pyra warbled back in fear. 

"Don't worry! It'll be fine!" Hiccup said. 

"I would listen to him." Toothless cooed back to Pyra as he tightly 
grasped the sling in his claws. 

After a couple hour flight, the Isle of Berk was upon them. It looked 
exactly as it did when they left. 



"It's beautiful." Pyra warbled in awe. 


"It's home. It's hope. It's Berk. A safe haven for dragons 
everywhere." Toothless said to Pyra. 

Hiccup and Toothless were greeted by Valka and Cloudjumper, who were 
happy to see them okay. 

"Oh, Hiccup! You're back! Oh, and a new dragon! I can't wait to see 
it!" Valka shouted. 

Cloudjumper flew closer to Toothless so Valka to walk off of 

Cloud jumper ' s wings and onto Toothless, and hugged Hiccup. She didn't 

seem to notice WHAT type of new dragon Hiccup had though. 

"Oh, believe me, it's a surprising one." Hiccup replied. 

The mother flew down to Gobber's shop, where the new dragon was to be 
revealed . 

"HICCUP! Where have you been?! You were supposed to prepare for the 
feast!" Gobber yelled. 

"Sorry, I was out again. But I found something amazing out there, 
it's injured though, so we have to fix it up." Hiccup said. 

"Let's see it then!" Valka shouted excitedly. 

Hiccup led the Night Fury out of the sling and onto the table. 
Everyone gasped in shock at the discovery. 

"Is that-" Valka gasped. 

"It is." Hiccup knew what she was going to say. 

"Is it-" Valka gasped again. 

"A female? Yes it is." Hiccup replied. 

"But it's got a few kinks, broken wing, ripped tail, burns and it's 
starved." Gobber said, wrapping Pyra's wing in a cast. "It'll have to 
heal . " 

"What about the tail?" Hiccup asked. 

"Well, it'll take me a while to make the new tail, we'll have to cut 
the original completely off." Gobber said as Pyra drooped her ear 
flaps in fright. 

"Do you think there are any open dragon stables for her? I'm not sure 
there's a lot of room in our house now that Cloudjumper moved in." 
Hiccup said to Valka. 

"Oh, believe me, with you and Valka bringing in dragons 24/7 it would 
be a problem if we DIDN'T have enough stables." Gobber answered for 
Valka . 

"There's an open stable next to Toothless' "just in case stable", 
we'll put her there and Toothless can sleep in his stable so they 
can... you know." Valka said nudging Hiccup. 



"That's great! Mom, I need you to deal with the dragons while Gobber 
and I prepare for this feast." Hiccup directed. 


"Yes, chief." Valka said, kissing Hiccup and leading the 
dragons . 

Valka put Pyra on a lead just in case she got scared and tried to run 
off. When they reached the stables, the people and dragons inside 
gasped and murmured at Pyra. 

"You'll be staying in the stables with your friend tonight, okay 
Toothless?" Valka commanded. 

Toothless nodded as the dragons went into their stables. 

"Don't be scared, Pyra." Toothless said. 

"I'm not scared, I just don't like confined spaces. Are they really 
going to cut half my tail off tomorrow?" Pyra asked. 

"Yes, it will hurt, but they'll make it better. How's your wing?" 
Toothless answered. 

"Better, it used to hurt like crazy, but it's going to be hard to 
sleep with this cast." Pyra said. 

"Do you want to know what Berk is like?" Toothless offered. 

"Sure." Pyra accepted with a smile. 

"It used to be a death zone for dragons, but thanks to Hiccup and I, 
it's a safe haven for dragons. Vikings train and ride dragons now!" 
Toothless started. 

"Will I have a rider?" Pyra asked. 

"I don't know. Some dragons do, others are taken care of by Valka, 
the lady who led us here. Anyway, sometimes we have dragon races, but 
Hiccup and I are almost always flying around, discovering new lands 
and dragons, and we rescue ones that are hurt, like you." Toothless 
answered Pyra's question and finished his brief description. 

"That sounds amazing. I can't wait to see it." Pyra said sleepily 
with a yawn. 

"Good night Pyra." 

"Good night Toothless." 


12. Chapter 12: Settling In 

Toothless wrapped his wing around Pyra as Valka led them to Gobber 's 
shop, where Gobber was waiting with an axe hand attachment. Hiccup 
was there as well. Toothless licked Pyra affectionately as they laid 
her tail on the table. Toothless, Hiccup and Valka stood back as 
Gobber wielded the newly sharpened axe, he lined the blade up with 
the part where the flap and tail joined together. Pyra closed her 
eyes... SLAM! The sounds of ripping flesh and the axe hitting the 



table showed how brutal the feat really was. Pyra roared loudly in 
agony as Valka and Gobber patched up the heavily bleeding wound. 
Gobber held up the ripped tail flap. 

"Well, there goes that." Gobber said. 

"Where's her new one?" Hiccup asked. 

"It'll be done by tomorrow, and by then we get to take the cast off. 
She'll be able to fly again, good as new." Gobber said 
triumphantly . 

"How will she use her tail without a rider?" Valka asked. 

"I'm making her one of those self-sufficient ones. Hiccup made one 
for Toothless once." Gobber answered. 

"Alright, you two go play. I'm going to see Astrid." Hiccup gestured 
to the dragons with a smile. 

Toothless helped Pyra by lifting her tail off the ground with his 
head. They walked off happily. 

Hiccup walked into Astrid' s house with the biggest smile on his face, 
ready for the big announcement. 

"Hiccup!" Astrid shouted as she hugged him. "What have you been doing 
all this time! I haven't seen you in forever!" 

"We saw each other at the feast last night! But other then that, you 
know, chief stuff. I found this awesome new land, and a surprising 
new dragon..." Hiccup said excitedly. 

"Yeah, sure, chief stuff." Astrid giggled. "Well, then we have to go 
get Fishlegs and show him! Come on!" Astrid shouted, dragging Hiccup 
out the door. 

Astrid was running so fast she didn't notice where she was going 
until she ran right into Fishlegs. 

Astrid panted... "Fishlegs... Hiccup... Found a dragon. Do you want 
to see?" 

"Of course!" Fishlegs replied, pulling out the dragon 
manual . 

Hiccup, Astrid and Fishlegs walked around town looking for Toothless 
and Pyra. They finally stumbled upon them, at Gobber 's shop. Pyra no 
longer had her cast on. 

"Night Furies surprisingly heal really quick!" Gobber shouted as 
Fishlegs wrote that down in the "Night Fury" section of the 
manual . 

Pyra backed away slowly and growled quietly as Fishlegs ran excitedly 
toward her, she wasn't used to being this close to humans. 

"Oh! Another Night Fury! That's amazing! We can finally complete it's 
page in the book!" Fishlegs shouted. 



Astrid gasped too and excitedly looked at it with Fishlegs. Toothless 
walked up to Hiccup and licked his face. 


"Aaw! Toothless! So, what do you think? Take her on a little romantic 
flight tomorrow?" Hiccup asked with a chuckle. 

Toothless nodded to Hiccup, who looked over to the entrance to the 
breeding grounds . 

"You two will be over there soon, I hope. Right, bud?" Hiccup 
gestured to the grounds. 

Toothless cooed at Hiccup and nodded. 

"Who knows, after she is fully recovered, we can study her." Hiccup 
said . 

Fishlegs and Astrid ran up to Hiccup. 

"She's so beautiful!" Astrid shouted. 

"StormFly's gonna be so jealous!" Fishlegs said, only to to get a 
smack from Astrid. 

"What's her name?" Astrid asked. 

"I don't know, but Valka and I have a way to find out. Toothless, 
what's that dragon's name?" Hiccup asked. 

Toothless drew her her name in the sand, it read Pyra. 

"Pyra... hmmm." Hiccup said. 

"What a pretty name!" Astrid added. 

"I bet Toothless and Pyra will breed! Then we'll have a bunch of 
little Furies!" Fishlegs shouted. 

"I can't wait to hug one of those little guys!" Astrid said 
excitedly . 

"The species is indeed saved." Hiccup stated. 

Hiccup and his friends cheered with glee, for Toothless and Pyra were 
the saviors of the species... 


13. Chapter 13: As Long As Youre Mine 

The glimmering summer sun shone in Pyra's eyes as she blinked them 
open. She let out a yawn and stood up to see Hiccup standing in the 
doorway of her stall. 

"Come on!" Hiccup said, he sounded like Pond did on their first 
flight . 

Pyra stepped out, something felt different, but she didn't know what. 
Hiccup slowly moved around Pyra, then he climbed slowly on her back. 
She wasn't sure where he was going with this. 



"I want you to fly." Hiccup whispered. 

Pyra obeyed command and spread her wings. She flapped them powerfully 
and actually stayed in the air. 

"What is going on?" She thought. 

"Out of the hangar!" Hiccup shouted. 

Pyra soared out of the hangar and into the air. Toothless flew up 
beside Pyra. 

"What's happening? Why am I flying?" Pyra asked 
frenetically . 

"Hiccup put on your new tail in your sleep! You can fly on your own 
now!" Toothless shouted happily. Pyra looked behind her to see her 
new tail, it looked exactly like Toothless' except it was a royal 
blue . 

"What?! Whoo hoo ! " Pyra shouted as she dove to the ground and 
landed . 

Hiccup climbed off of Pyra's back. "Good luck, win her over, champ." 
Hiccup whispered to Toothless. 

"Milady, would you like a tour?" Toothless asked. 

"Of course." Pyra giggled as they both took flight. 

Up into the clouds they went. The sun rolling high in the sky 
illuminated the island. Everything looked better from the air, from 
the rolling forests, to the majestic mountains, to the active 
village. Everything was perfect on Berk, it felt like. 

"I see why you like it here." Pyra broke the silence. 

"You like it?" Toothless responded. 

"I love it here! I'm never going back to my homeland, this is my 
homeland now! With you..." Pyra shouted, then calmed her voice as she 
looked at Toothless. 

"Well, I'm glad you like it." Toothless said. 

"I thank you for putting up with me. I've been a handful lately." 

Pyra said with a sigh. 

"Oh no, we help dragons all the time." Toothless said. "You were 
just , special . " 

Pyra smiled at his response. However, their silence didn't last long, 
the squawk of a Deadly Nadder rang in their ears as it pierced the 
wispy pink clouds. 

"Hey Hiccuuup." Astrid's words died out when she noticed that Hiccup 
wasn't riding Toothless. 

Stormfly, Astrid's dragon, squawked at the two Night Euries. "Who's 
this ? " 



"Oh, this is Pyra, my new mate." Toothless said with a warm 
smile . 

"Pleasure meeting you." Pyra said kindly. 

Stormfly growled at the two Night Furies as she and Astrid dove back 
through the clouds. The glowing white sun set over the horizon, 
leaving the twilight a romantic pink with dark purple clouds. Soon 
the stars twinkled in the sky, marking the same constellations that 
Pyra used to chart back with Pond. The moonlight caused the calm 
ocean to glimmer. Toothless and Pyra began to smile at each other as 
they soared over the island, out of sight. 

Soon the village lit up with the small lights of torches. Pyra loved 
Berk better than her land, or any land. She looked down at the 
village, pointing out all the little houses and who they belonged to. 
Hiccup, Astrid, Gobber's Shop, The Great Hall, The Stables, The 
Breeding Den, her new home. 

Toothless was able to stare at Pyra while she smiled at the world 
below her, Pyra didn't know he was staring, that's what made it 
special. He won her over. Tomorrow they will breed... 


14. Chapter 14: The Envious Nadder 

Hiccup and Valka led Toothless and Pyra into the breeding area. It 
was a small forest cove with a beach to the west so you could always 
capture some of the most beautiful sunsets. There were multiple cozy 
nests for sleeping and raising hatchlings. There were also small 
water holes for the explosive part of the hatching 
process . 

Toothless and Pyra playfully bounded through the breeding area, 
splashing through leaves and the small waves of the shore, along with 
drawing pictures with trees. They kept a strong bond that Toothless 
could never make with another dragon. Soon enough, Pyra and Toothless 
settled in for a good night's rest, Pyra curled up under Toothless' 
wing. They cooed goodnight and rested without disturbance. 

The next morning, signs began to pop up for Pyra, signs that she was 
pregnant. Toothless then decided that playtime was over for them 
until the eggs hatched. Pyra was peacefully laying down along the 
beach, the waves lapped against her body, which somewhat massaged 
her. Toothless laid down beside her. 

"What should we name them?" Toothless asked. 

"I don't know. I don't know how many or if they're boys or girls." 
Pyra answered. 

"It would be fun to guess though." Toothless chuckled. 

"What do you think of Helga? Or Ingrid? Erika? I know I want to name 
one of them Pond." Pyra said. 

"Why Pond?" Toothless asked. 

"She taught me everything I know. She was my mother after my original 



died." Pyra answered. 


"Hmm. Ok. That's kind of pretty anyways." Toothless said. 

Pyra heard a loud squawk, Stormfly. A sharp pain hit her side and she 
was carried airborne. She looked up to see Stormfly, and she wasn't 
playing around. Stormfly threw Pyra in the air, Pyra opened her wings 
and began to regain her position. The two dragons were flying circles 
around each other, a face off. Pyra and Stormfly both roared and 
snarled at each other. 

"How dare you! I am the alpha's true mate, you got here three days 
ago! I've known Toothless for years!" Stormfly snarled. 

Pyra knew she couldn't reply. Stormfly was right, but she loved 
Toothless, she loved Berk, and she couldn't be banished that easily. 
She only growled and clobbered Stormfly, they began to fall from the 
sky at rapid speeds. Stormfly squirmed in Pyra's claws and shot a 
blast of fire. Pyra let go of Stormfly, who flew back to Pyra and 
shot her poisonous spikes. Pyra dodged all but one, that pierced a 
hole in her fabric tail flap. Stormfly grinned and jabbed Pyra with 
her foot, pushing her down and unable to fly up. 

Pyra began to flap her wings frenetically, this couldn't be the end, 
not now. She would not die because of Stormfly 's vain jealousy. She 
opened her wings once more, hoping they would catch her, Pyra 
couldn't hear much over the wind whooshing in her ears. Toothless 
roared after his mate and flew up, he flipped over and caught Pyra in 
his wings. They fell to the ground, unconscious, wrapped in each 
other ' s wings . 

"No! What have I done! I killed Toothless! Wake up!" Stormfly 
screamed and gasped. She squawked in remorse as the other dragons in 
the breeding area joined in harmony over the loss of their 
alpha . 

Nonetheless, it wasn't the end for the two lovers. Toothless blinked 
his eyes open, unwrapped Pyra and growled at Stormfly. 

"Why did you hurt Pyra? ! " Toothless roared at Stormfly, his scales 
glowed his alpha blue. 

"I was just jealous! I'm so sorry, your majesty." Stormfly faltered 
to Toothless. 

"Be thankful I didn't banish you. Just don't step out of line, ever 
again." Toothless growled. 

"Yes, your majesty." Stormfly said with reverence as she bowed and 
flew off. 

Pyra laid unconscious on the ground. Toothless sighed and lifted her 
with his body. The other dragons decorated their nest with beautiful 
flowers and leaves, hoping Pyra would soon wake. 

And she did. 

Pyra blinked her eyes open to see Toothless smiling at her. The two 
dragons walked from the den and all the other dragons roared with 
glee and bowed to Toothless, the alpha and Pyra, the new queen. They 



stared into the sunset and licked each other affectionately. 


"I thought I lost you." Toothless said with tears in his eyes. 

"I don't know what would've happened if I lost you." Pyra cooed 
back . 

They laid their heads together, they were safe now. 


15. Chapter 15: The Eggs 

Pyra woke with a roar of agony. Toothless perked awake, startled and 
alert. Pyra started to take short, staccato breaths. Out came three 
large eggs, each a small 20 minutes for Pyra, but a miracle for 
Toothless. As soon as Pyra's labor was over. Toothless told one of 
the other dragons to go and alert Fishlegs, Valka and Hiccup. Pyra 
laid in the bed of leaves and flowers, eggs curled up beside her, she 
was smiling at them warmly. 

"Now they can have what I never had." Pyra said, breaking into 
tears . 

Toothless wrapped his wing around Pyra, comforting her. "With Vikings 
and dragons in harmony, we can have a nice thriving family." 

Hiccup, Valka and Fishlegs rushed to the den, gasping loudly at the 
two eggs. Fishlegs began frantically writing in the dragon manual. 
Hiccup ran over to and snuggled Toothless, and Valka stood in 
complete shock. 

"Congrats, bud!" Hiccup said to Toothless who warbled happily in 
reply . 

"Ooh I can't wait to see the babies!" Fishlegs shouted. 

"I wish Stoick would be here to see it." Valka sighed. 

"He'd be proud. Of all of us." Hiccup replied to his mother's 
remorse . 

"We better stay close, the babies should hatch in a few days." 
Fishlegs suggested. 

"Good idea." Valka agreed. 

"Well, we'll be nearby if you need us. Take care of her bud!" Hiccup 
said to Toothless as he left with Valka and Fishlegs. 

Toothless turned to Pyra. "Want some fish?" 

"That'd be great." Pyra sighed. 

"We gotta get you back on fish, eating bugs all your life. Yuck." 
Toothless bantered. 

Pyra giggled and said goodbye to Toothless as he flew out of the den 
and to the water, his wings and tail made a wake through the water. 

He looked down, trying to spot schools of fish, he spotted a few 
salmon and dove, catching five fish in his mouth at once. 



"That should be enough." He thought. 


He flew back to the den and dropped the fish at Pyra's feet, not 
saving any for himself. 

"That was quick." Pyra giggled. 

"I got lucky, I guess." Toothless giggled back. 

Pyra feasted on the salmon and Toothless kept a watchful eye over 
her. The eggs were all that mattered for Pyra and Toothless, for 
their lives meant the fate of the species... 


16. Chapter 16: Moving Forward 

Everyone rushed to the breeding area, all dragons and people were 
watching anxiously outside and inside the den. It was time, time for 
the eggs to hatch. Valka and Gobber stood proudly. Cloud jumper 
guarding Toothless, Pyra and the eggs. Fishlegs sat a few feet from 
the dragons, journal out and ready to write. Hiccup was hugging 
Toothless, but then stood up and watched with Valka and Gobber. The 
breeding area was packed with endless chatter, it felt like a 
festival. Then, the chatter was broken by a loud crack. 

One of the eggs began to glow reddish orange, Pyra nudged the egg 
into the small pool with her tail, and a small Night Fury surfaced. 
Pyra wrapped an arm around the little dragon as it began to milk. A 
second egg was then nudged into the water, boom, and another dragon 
came out. The crowd began to murmur, gasp and "aw" as each egg 
hatched. The final egg, after the muffled explosion, didn't come out. 
Valka gasped and reached into the pool. She pulled a baby Night Fury 
out of the pool, she seemed to cradle it in her arms as soon as she 
pulled it out. Valka placed the Night Fury in Pyra's custody, Pyra 
cuddled the littlest Night Fury and licked it as her mother did 
before she died, except she was sure of a happy beginning, and Pyra 
was overjoyed that her story had a happy ending after all. 

Everyone cheered when it was announced that Pyra was finished. After 
a while, the crowd dispersed and it was just Gobber, Valka, Hiccup 
and the dragons, even Fishlegs was gone. 

"What should we name them?" Valka asked. 

"Toothless?" Hiccup turned to Toothless. 

Toothless then turned to Pyra. 

"Hikka, Aiti, and Lento." Pyra purred calmly to Toothless, who drew 
the runes in the sand. Pyra didn't choose Pond after all, she decided 
to let go of her past, for it didn't matter anymore, all that 
mattered was the bright future ahead of her. 

"Hikka, Aiti, and Lento. Those are nice. Two girls and a boy." Gobber 
said . 

"The species is saved!" Valka shouted. 

Valka, Hiccup and Gobber cheered, then left Toothless and Pyra to 



their business. The family of dragons purred to each other. 

"I think we are off to a great start." Toothless said to Pyra. 
"Me too. Let's hope for the best." Pyra cooed back. 

End 
f lie . 



